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1. EXT. SUPERMARKET CAR PARK. DAY. 1.

A female DOG straining at the lead, pulls its nmale
OMER across a crowded carpark. The dog stops behind
an off-white Mni and sniffs at the boot excitedly.

Wth difficulty, the owner wenches it free and
pulls it towards the entrance of a |large
super mar ket, Col ewort hs.

An eight year old girl, ELLY, watches the dog avidly
fromthe back right hand seat of the Mni. There are
three other wonen in the car

Still interested in the Mni, the dog is tied up

next to some shopping trolleys. Her owner enters
t he super market.

2. EXT. MN IN CAR PARK. DAY. 2.

In the driver’s seat is a 65 year old wonan with
thick gl asses, GRAN. She’s reading a wonen’s
magazi ne.

ELLY
Way can’t we have a dog,
Munf

The passenger seat contains a tense-looking 35 year
old woman, JUDE. Sitting beside ELLY in the back
seat is a honely-1looking 38 year ol d wonman, AUNTY
SHI RL, who is busy knitting somet hi ng.

JUDE
You just can’t. Al right?
AUNTY SHI RL
What ever happened to Phil’s
ol d dog?
JUDE
Same as Phil. It got
dunped.
GRAN

It says here that radishes
are an excel l ent
aphrodi si ac.



Jude peers over Gran’s shoul der at the nagazi ne.

JUDE
No it doesn’t. It says roses
need to be guarded agai nst
aphid attack. Are you sure you
shoul d be driving?

GRAN
|’ ve been driving since before
you were a bul ge in your
father’s trousers.

Aunty Shirl sniggers.

JUDE
Vel |l where’s your licence
t hen?
AUNTY SHI RL

Ch | eave Mum al one, Jude.

ELLY
Can | have a drink?

JUDE
You can have a dri nk when
Marjorie gets back

ELLY
But she’s taking so |ong.
JUDE
| said you can bl oody wait.
So wai t!
AUNTY SHI RL

There's no need to be rude
to Elly. She’s only a kid.

JUDE

Marjorie wasn’t |ike that
at her age. Always had her
m nd on the job, even then.
Hal f the tinme I'mtalking
to Elly she seens to be off
with the fairies. Isn't
that right Elly. Elly?



But Elly is |ooking out the window again, at a
group of G RLS her own age wal ki ng past in school
uni form

ELLY
Wiy can’t | go to school,
Munf

JUDE

Dogs, drinks, school. What
el se do you want? A
giraffe?! This is your
school. This is where you
belong - with your famly.
Pay attention. Watch and

| ear n.

Gran is still reading.

GRAN
The stars don’t | ook good
for me this week, girls. It
says | will cone under the
i nfluence of a dark noon.

JUDE
Hmmph.

AUNTY SHI RL
VWhat about nme, Mun®? What'’s
it say about me?

GRAN
Let’s see, Capricorn.
“Great changes are af oot

within”.
AUNTY SHI RL
| knewit! | knewit!
JUDE

VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

AUNTY SHI RL
The patter of little feet.
| can hear them from here.

JUDE
Ch no. Not this again.



AUNTY SHI RL
That explains why | threw
up this norning!

JUDE
Let me explain sonmething to
you, Shirl. In order for a

wonan to get pregnant, a
man needs to be invol ved,
at least in a rudinentary
way.

AUNTY SHI RL
| know, | know. That'’s
where Geoffrey cones in.

JUDE
Ceoffrey cane, and left, a
year and a hal f ago! The
normal gestation period for
a worman i s nine nonths.

AUNTY SHI RL
What about kangar oos? They
can keep a baby waiting
(until the time is right-)

JUDE
What about kangar oos? You
may be a noron, Shirl, but
you' re definitely human.

Gran takes her gl asses off to clean them

GRAN
Stop squabbling in front of
Ellie. Marjorie will be out

soon. W have to get ready.

Gran drops her glasses. Blindly, she feels around
for them Jude picks her glasses up and gives them
back.

JUDE
Are you sure you want to
drive?

GRAN

Sure as sure can be.



JUDE
You didn’'t get your |icence
renewed, did you?

GRAN
D d so.

JUDE
Show it to ne then.

GRAN
Al right. I wll.

Gran rummages in her bag and pulls out a photo ID
card. She gives it to Jude.

Shirl, Elly and Jude see that it’s a video
menbership card. Gran remains blissfully unaware,
smling triunphantly.

Jude is about to say sonething when the wonen hear
the nuffl ed sound of soneone trying to speak. The
sound is comng fromthe boot.

Shirl continues knitting.

SHI RL
Sounds |ike the boy’s
waki ng up.

She starts another row of her knitting, avoiding
Jude’ s eyes.

G an returns to her nagazine.

JUDE
@Quess |'d better see to him
t hen.

She grabs a roll of gaffer tape and gets out of the
car.

ELLY
Wiy is Tomrmy Bol ton | ocked
in the boot, Aunty Shirl?

AUNTY SHI RL
Maybe he’s been a bad boy.



3. EXT. MN I N CARPARK DAY. 3.

Jude wal ks round to the back of the mni.

She unl ocks the boot and is about to open it when
the dog and its owner (from before) appear suddenly
besi de the car

The dog strains towards the boot, sniffing nmadly.
Jude scow s.

The owner smles apologetically as he drags the dog
away. \Wen they’ re out of sight, Jude opens the
boot .

Underneath a travel rug, soneone is struggling and
maki ng i narticul ate sounds.

Jude peel s back a corner of the travel rug to revea
the face of a teenage boy, TOMWY BOLTON. Tommy is
gagged. He wears a brightly col oured cap which says,
" COLEWORTHS SUPERVARKETS" .

At the sight of Jude, Tommy stops struggling and is
silent. Horrified eyes fix on the roll of gaffer
tape in Jude’s hand. She | ooks coldly back at him

Jude calmy waps several nore | ayers of gaffer tape
round the Tommy’ s nouth and head.

She covers himup again with the bl anket and sl ans
t he boot cl osed.

4. EXT. MN I N CARPARK. DAY. 4.

Jude wal ks around fromthe back of the car as Elly
expl ains sonething inside to Aunty Shirl.

ELLY
...and | renenber one tine
sone kids stole Tommy’s
trolleys and threw t hem
down at himfromthe top of
an apartnent block. | don’t
know why Marjorie wanted to
go out with him He was a
| oser.

Jude gets into the car.



JUDE
| don’t want to hear any
nore tal k about Tonmy
Bolton fromyou, Mss. Is
that clear?

Elly nods.

Frominside the supermarket, there is the sound of a
shotgun firing. People screamin terror.

Jude | ooks at her watch calmy and nods to G an, who
starts the Mni.

Aunty Shirl has finished knitting. She’s busy with
her needl e and thread, finishing the nysterious
thing she’ s been maki ng.

A tall FIGURE races out of the entrance of the
supermarket. He’s wearing a bal acl ava and a snock
sayi ng " COLEWORTHS".

He carries a sawn-off shotgun. Bank notes fly out of
a bulging plastic bag as he runs. The figure knocks

peopl e and trolleys out of the way as he runs toward
the Mni.

A uniformed SECURI TY GUARD, gun drawn, isS in pursuit
frominside the supernarket.

Inside the Mni, Gan, Jude and Aunty Shirl all
produce different col oured bal acl avas and pull them
on with mlitary precision

As the FIGURE runs towards the car, Aunty Shirl
snips a final thread off the thing she's been
knitting. It’s a little bal acl ava.

She jans it on to Elly's head, but Elly has spun
around, and the balaclava is on back to front.

Gran throws the Mni into reverse. She accel erates
with a squeal of tires, heading towards the
entrance of the supermarket.

The running figure’s way is blocked by a little QLD
MAN with a trolley.

Fl GURE
Get out of the fucking way!



The old man dives for cover. At the entrance of the
supermarket, the security guard stops and braces
hi nsel f.

He fires a shot at the running figure, who then
turns and bl azes away with the shotgun

A super mar ket w ndow next to the security guard
(painted with the words “SMASH NG PRI CES ON
LIQUOR ") is conpletely shattered. The security
guard flings hinself to the ground.

Elly pulls the eyehole in the bal acl ava round to see
the terrifying figure running straight for the Mni.

Fl GURE
Move! Move!

El |y scrabbles across the seat towards Aunty Shirl.

The figure pulls open the door and dives into the
back of the car.

Gan flattens the accelerator, still in reverse.
She swings the Mni through a handbrake turn and
screeches off in a cloud of rubber, clipping the

wing mrror of another car as she heads for the
exit.

5. EXT. MN I N CARPARK. DAY. 5.

The figure on the back seat pulls off his bal acl ava.
“He” is actually a young woman, MARJORIE. Marjorie
smles at the others, flushed wth success.

JUDE
What the hell were you
doing all that tinme? Buying
Ti m Tans?

El |y has been knocked upside down by all this

comotion. On the back seat, she gets to her knees
groggi ly between Marjorie and Aunty Shirl.

6. EXT. CAR PARK EXI T. DAY. 6.

Still wearing her bal aclava, Elly peers out the back
wi ndow of the Mni as it flies over a speed bunp and
carries her away.



